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“Oh, why is man content to drive away 
The teeting pleasure of his little day. 


FRIENDSHIP AND LOVE. 
—<e— 
CHAPTER THE LAST 


Why does he w urn, or rage in anger, since 


* Twill be the same less than a century beoce ’” 

(ion heroes are now, what our lawyers would 

jl at ssue—gomeg to risk their honour, thei vine 
ive, and their lives, in that deformed and horrible 
tuvourtte of fashion, a duel—as if the fire of a pis-| 
tol could extinguish the fire of love; as if a brace’ 
ot bullets through the head could make honourable: 
unends for a wound in the heart. 

The night came—it was dark and dismal—large 
black clouds lay seattered in huge piles along the) 
sky —no moonlight was shed across the heavens— 
not one litte star gave cheerfulness and variety to) 
the brooding shadows of evening. <A few streaks), 
of quick, rapid lightning would sometimes ran 
long the edge of the larger clouds, exposing the} 
grand and gloomy magnificence of the scene. ‘Then, 
the rumbhug thunder growled sullenly, and all 
round seemed doubly dark. 


On earth every thing was as melancholy andl 
vlack as above. Darkness shrouded all things inj¢yes of the two victims of fashionable honour. dead 
itsmantl: of gloom. Sometimes the breeze would) 
sweep along the streets, whirling clouds of dust high!) 


in the air—-then all would be motionless and slug- 
wishly still—-and the last mournful sigh of the wind 
would die sullenly away, and the dust gradually 
settle down inte Hts repose, and nothing would be 
heard save the hasty steps of some startled travel- 


ol the impending storm. 

It had been agreed upon by the young men to 
go together once more, and pay a farewell visit to 
the subject of their quarrel. 

Arm ia arm they entered her dwelling, as if no- 


| 
| 
ler, uupatient to escape the melancholy forebodings }) 
| 


th 
- 


main there oaly ten minutes, and to excuse them- 
selves on the plea of another engagement. 

She joked with them as usual, but it would not) 
(lo. She spoke to them, but her remarks passed by 
unanswered. If there is language in the looks, she 
might have read something unusual in their long 
gaze; but if she did observe it, she deemed it un- 
worthy of notice, and made no comment. 

lt might be as unpleasant, as it would be a diffi- 
cult task, to describe the feelings of Henry and 
William, while they moved in the presence of one 
‘tom whom a few moments might part them for ever. 

There is something very melancholy in the idea 
i being separated from any one for ever, and on 
ll such occasions sad reflections throng upon the 
mind. Farewell, in its lightest sense, is but a mourn- 
ful word—no maiter how applied, or to whom— 
‘ut farewell for ever is the spell that makes the lip 
‘\uiver, and moistens the eye with tears—that forces 
‘he heart to beat, and smothers the word of agony 
‘hat rises in the throat. 

1 remember when I was leaving my old board- 

's-School, a hundred miles from my present dwell- 


' 
, 
roared immediately over their heads—the lghtuing | 
' 











ug, there was a large, square table-rock, near the 


school-room door, overshadowed with young cedar 
trees, and upon the summit of a gentle declivity, so 
is to command a view of the little village, and the 
old cluster of oaks, and the locust grove, and the 
broad, beautiful river, winding tts way tar off, and 
gleaming in the brightness of the summer sun 

1 was a very little boy at the time. It was more 
than thirty vears ago—but } went to my favourite 
rock, and wept over the beauty that would bloom 
for me no more. TP looked back twenty times as | 


left it; and though many years of dark adyen- 


ture have since passed, Pecan yet look back upon | 


that old rock, with its lithe grove of trees, its rough, 
rugged shape, and the tranquil peace that reigned 
around. WU, then, the heart is so susceptible of an- 
guish on slight occasions, what must they have telt 


_ atthe idea of parting on such an event, and trom 


sucha being & Suffice it to say, they drank im every 
sound of her voice, and remembered every action: 
and word she had performed or uttered, till the 
fleeting moment of their stay passed on, and they 
lett her. 


with the firm, but foolish, determination, that they 


would sooner die than yield any thing to the haugh-) 
‘i tiness of the other. 

’ ! 
The night was stormy, and no sleep came to the | 


The wind raved around the windows tll they rat- 


. ‘ ° ’ | 
tled fiercely in their loosened frames. ‘The thun-/ 


= ' 
der now rolled in louder peals, and erashed and: 


was more vivid and terrific, and at every flash the. 
rain poured down in streaming torrents, as if the} 
earth was about to be deluged at once in the whole 
vapoury ocean of the sky. 


I cannot say for truth, but | have no doubt the, 
cogitations of my heroes, during this tempest, were | 
of uo very enviable nature. Be that as it may, the 


‘morning at length arrived, and Henry was early on) 
ithe ground; he waited not long, for William and 
ing had happened. They had determined to re-} 


his friend arrived soon after, and the preparations: 
began. The pistols were loaded, aud great, long, | 
black, abominable looking things they were. They 
looked wicked as Satan, and both the gentlemen 
cast a side-long glance at them while they were 
calmly receiving the powder and ball that might) 
prove their ruin. ‘Then the paces were marked off, 
and though Henry offered to do it himself, proba-| 
bly because he had the longest legs, the seconds| 
would not allow it; and every thing was orderly 
arranged for the two “ wise young men” to mur- 
der each other secundem artem., 

They were to fire at a given signal, and the se- 
cond had lifted his arm in the fatal motion, when a 
man came running up, almost breathless, who was 
recognised to be Pompey, the black servant of 
Henry— 

* For heaven’s sake,” he exclaimed, “ stop for 
one moment.” 

* What brought you here, sir ; 
in an angry voice. 

*] came to save your life. I heard you talk, 
last night, about this gentleman, and pistols, and 
Miss Percival, and I began to suspect that you were 


” said his master, 


‘Well, sir, be quick, or leave the ground.” 

* Yes, sir, PE will be quick, sir. So IT began t 
think vou were voing to f ht a duel ” 

* You began to think—you had no business to 
thiok any thing about the matter.” 

* No, sir; and T never would have said or done 
any thing about nif TE had not thought, sir, you 
were fighting with somebody about Miss Pes 
cival.”’ 

*Tlow dared you suppose any such thing, vou 
saucy rascal, and what made you think se 

“Why, sir, E Know Dick—black Dick, sir, that 
lives at Mr. Percival’s house—generally called 
Snowball —and he told me he thought as much.” 

* You insolent rascal, what business have you, o1 
Dick, or any other person, to intermeddle in an al- 
fair like this What is itto you if T were to fight 
for Miss Pereival 5” 

Pompey grinned so as to show his teeth from 
car to car. 

“Why, you black villain,” said William, “ what 


ido you mean’ What are you laughing at’” 
They retired to their respective lodgings, each 


“ Why, there is no use,” Pompey said, “ of fight- 
ing for Miss Pereival.” 

“Why, why said both at once. 

* Because there is no Miss Percival in the world.” 

* Why, what’s the matter? Is she sick? Is she 

* said Henry, turning pale. 
| “No better than that.” 
| What? Tell me quickly.” 
| Well, then, she is” 

“What?” 

* Married.” 

© Plizabeth Percival married ?” said William. 

“Elizabeth Percival married?” echoed Henry 
“When re” 

* Last night.” 

‘The pistols dropped to the ground, and the faces 
of the combatants were turned towards each other. 
They were pale and red by turns, and for a mo- 
ment all was silent amazement. ‘Then their eyes 
met, and each gleamed with an expression of re- 
turning friendship. ‘Then one made a motion with 
his hand—his example was followed by the other— 

“Why, Bill,” said Henry. 

“Why, Harry,” said Bill. 

They grasped each others hands, and left not 
the ground till they bad sworn eternal friendship, 
and an eternal indiflerence to all womankind. 
They entered into a firm alliance never to feel the 
charm of woman more; and determined to remain 
bachelors all their lives. They acknowledged 





| stoicism to be their favourite sect, and commenced 


the business of the following day with an uttet 
contempt for every body in the world. 

I have frequently seen them since. William has 
a neat, suug, two-story brick house, in the upper 
part of the city, made cheerful by ten delighuul lit 
tle children, with Grecian noses and black eyes 
The stoic, Henry, lives over the way, in a pleasant 
dwelling, while a fine youngster of fourteen gives 
shrewd indications that he has changed his sect; 
and he sometimes answers the jokes of his friend 
Bill with the remark, “ That of all the sects he has 
ever heard of, he has now the eez he loves the 








going to get into some scrape like this.” 
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. 
THE REPOSTTORY. Capen hat retreat he had fled, was as THE IRISH EMIGRANT. 

mul ecre evel In this annoying posture Bor in the country of affliction, his days were 
; bowen my own room, ih the evening day. of sorrow He tilled the soil of his f ; 
A LIFE c¥F TRIALS. | ' , for some papers | wished seal Nien sai air Tee nai Socal = age at thes 

li 

Pave th ¥ complet 1y Hineteenth year. ce ysult Phad opened my desk, and wa USIY i the fruits whi bh grew by the sweat of his by 
at may fairly bee supejnoee . ety les not sahaiaty ne my search, when happening to glance ple fed i foreign landlord whose face he never san 
(do with one wh fuulteciug on thee Dri 1 th :, eve aro | tinetls WW tlie face of Aa Man, and a minister of the seal nila aaa tear, 
eruve avd that she ean have btthe on \\ autiou peeping over the turniture fmv bed: I knew An unteelipg bailiff was his tyrant, an r : 
the structs Hoothers, th Ghetiale two of the t was Welsford’s' \lys first impulse Was To taxegatherer his oppressor. cand by oadane 
trials of uw stra md chequered existence | scream, but recolleeting that | was alone, i @ diy) Gous qagistrates. and punished by unjust iudges 
are may teach the YOURgeT Pars OF wy sex eS tant patio the house that all assistance was be- Phe soldier devoured his substance, and laughe i 
we oof over-reliement, that i courage be in youd my reach—that the faintest shriek would seal his complaints to scorn. He toiled the hopeless 
pensible to bold, enterprising man, seli-possession iny doom, | hastily smothered my «motion, and day, oud at night lay down in weariness Vets > 
Ino Tess necessary to tind, shrinking woman; continued my search as before. 1 confess E trem-| ble he was of heart, though his estate was lowly 
udmy second, that any anatouueal exposure be! pled = gud thin ng my death-blow might be dealt, gig ext wwe was open to the poor. He brak “A 
the nurse, (and To believe it.) of medical scence, trom behind, | determined on having what litth children’s bread, and ate of it sparingly, that the 
cuution should be used in the selection of object notice | could and facung my toe, 1 drew any : tach eh: 


hungry might have share. He welconrd the be- 
ny VOE™S Vighted waveller, and rose with the stars of th 
mw, faultered—aloud. FP then sung tor a teW morning to put him on his way. But his soul re. 


ind discrimination in the ehowe of those who are! choir fronting the bed. and read a letter 


purlietpate tp tts cise losures Amd. thus, when j ku 


my feeble vorwe will be beard in this world no 


: | imaey | . . 
moments—very faintly, Pb beliew ull, gradually pined within him, and le sought reliet in luis change, 
longer, Pinay instruct trom my grave. Twas @ vetting nearer and nearer the door, | made a rasp We had heard of a land where the poor were jy 
wivl of eighteen, when any father was governor of 


at the lock, and rushed out. 1 trust E felt as grate- peace, and the labourer thought worthy of his hire: 


rk Cas urder, attended with = circum- ef , r . . 3 
York Castl A murd cum falas fought towards a mereitul Providence, when) where the blood of his fathers had purchased ap 


; t, : stacd bpereeny i 
tances of the most inhuman barbarity, had been | locked the door upon the felon! “Phe turpkeys!/ asylum. He leads the aged parents, whom lov 
J 3) ° i i - ) ( 


, ° ' ' ’ j j li! | 
perpetrated in our neighbourhood, and an old man, were then summoned, the fugitive was taken, se- 


(grappled to his heart. He bears his infants in his 
with his two sons, charged with the commision of euped, and a jew hours afterwards coudemued. 


. arms. His wile followed his weary steps. ‘They 
the crime, were delivered tote his custods Iby Oy the oelit preceding his exccution, he made a ; 


‘scape trom tue barbarous laws that would make 
rccerdent bE witnessed thei Deva brouglit ito the tull confession. 


their country their prison. ‘They eross the track- 
less ocean 3 they dest ry the promused lana ; aid 
hope brightens the prospect to thew view 5 but hap- 


After admitting the justice of his 
castle, \e ars huve passed away, aud othe r events) seqtence. he coutinued—that having discovered by 


have succeeded; joy and sorsow, allluence and poe aecident his cell jowed my apartment, and know- 


verty, like storm and sunshine, have chased each | jae the keys were given me niehitly, he had climbed | 


other; forelgn seenes, and foreign laces, lave ine up one chimney, and tet limse lt down by another, 
tervened; but P see them before me now-- in the pyro 


piness is not for him. ‘Phe rathless spirit of per- 
seculion pursues him through ihe waste of ocean. 
miu) Shall bis toot never find rest, wor bis heart repose ? 


ts dered ime, possessed himself of the keys, and es-' No! The prowling bird of prey Lovers on Colum 
‘lear, aye, as it’ the YY were stati before me ! 


my roous that his design was to have 
deep gloom of midnight, un whieh Lam writing 


capeds; that during the two whole days he was 


bia’s coust. Watted on eagle wings, the British 
missing, he had lam concealed im my room, en- 


; ’ uthless look of the elder murd : . 2 
Phu hardened ruthless look o wee iraderey pirate comes. See the haggard eyes of a father. 
; to whieh ature denies a tear! a stupid monument 
rer and disappoimtment, the torments of the danu-|| of living death. He would inter puse his feeble 
eve, wessantly around, with the ego” ' ’ ¥ ; : nS 
ye, wht . g| ry ed he : ) ge 1 the | ed. He added arm, butitis motionless ; be would bid adicu, but bis 
most fei ‘ stless anxiety : own ; 
BOR ee SS PAREN RANIN, voice retuses its office. The prop of his declining 
| years, torn remorselessly from before him, le stands 
me, but that he was sure, from my manner and St4¥5 dike the blasted oak, dead to hope and every eartli- 


his venerable, hoary har, trightlully contrasted by during (as he himself « xpressed it) beiween hun- 


the expression of his countenance—bis eold, gray 
he * thought himself in heaven 
lis parched lips when be at last saw me enter: and though fF had 


wd haggard look, sadly at variance with his bent) jot the keys with me, would then have despatched 
form and totterme gaits; all combined to form a 


picture, which, once seen, could never be forget 


had wo suspicion that he was near me.’ How | ' 
ray ' yy 2 - yY joy. 
ten. Phe tWwo Sons stood belinud tlie i father. Phe closely did i] hove r op the conties of another | eS 
elder appeared stern and sullen; muttered an in-world! A sound, nay, even a look, and | should | THE STUDENT. 
coherent answer when asked what injury he had) fave been in eternity. | ON a stormy night, in the tempestuous times o! 


received from his victim, while an expression of | 


I pass over many years in which Twas launched, the French revolution, a youug German was re 
vindictive Wiumph glared in his eve. 


The younger | ou the stormy sea of sorrow, and buffeted with its turning to his lodgings, at a late hour, across the 
wemed bowed down with the consciousness of. waves, and hasten to my last trial. J bad seen|| old part of Paris. ‘The lightning gleamed, and the 
suilt, and kept his eyes fixed on the ground. Onee che light turf sirewn over my father and five bro-'loud claps of thunder rattled through the narrow 
only he raised them. ‘They encountered the old) thers: one, only one, the youngest, and my fa-| streets—but I shall first tell you something of this 
ban’s penetrating glance, and sunk beneath it. vourile, survived. ‘The death of the others had young gentleman. 

‘ Deposition alter deposition was diawi out, and « aly knitted us more strongly tovether, and made Ciotttried Wolfgang Was a young mau of good 
such a mass of circumstantial evidence accumu- us all the world to each other. After having re-| family. He had studied for some time at Gottin- 
rated, that it was hardly possible to doubt their) ceived a thoroughly medical education, he was on, gen, but being of a visionary and enthusiastic che 
suit. “Phe trial was to come on in the course of the point of entering into partnership, when my racter, he had wandered into those wild and specu 
ten days—but, in the interim, a committee of the mother’s death recalled him to York. Her loved! lative doctrines which have so often bewildered 
House of Commons required my father’s presence! form had been deposited in its narrow dwelling, | German students. His secluded life, his intenst 
mm town, and PE was left in charge of the Castle. It and he was about to return to town, when a friend, application, and the singular nature of his studies. 
was a responsibility which Thad incurred before, requested him to demonstrate on a subject, aud, had an effect on both mind and bedy. His health 
and it did not appear formidable. Twas surround- three days after the funeral, lie consented to do so. | was impaired; his imagination diseased. Ile hat 
ed by trusty and tried servants, and having always He weat to the infirmary—his instraments were been indulging his fanciful speculations on spi 
been taught to rely oo my own courage and reso- ready, and every preparation bad been made—! tual essences, until, like Swedenborg, he had ab 
lution in exigencies, LE eniered upon my duties) bat when the cloth whieh covered the body was ideal world of his own around him. He took o 
without fear, ‘The keys of the diflevcut wards were) removed, he recoguised—his own mother! ‘The notion, I do not know from what cause, that there 
Drought me every night, and remained under my /empire of reason was at an end, He rushed from! was an evil influence hanging over him; an ev! 


pillow ull morning: and that my father’s room| the room a maniac ! / venius or spirit seeking to ensnare him and ensure 
might be kept perfectly aired, } removed to it in I am now an isolated being. Of a large and. his perdition. Such an idea working on his me 
the evening after his departure. ‘Phines went on happy family L remain the solitary survivor. But lancholy temperament, produced the most gloom 
moothly tor some days, ull, one mormung, | was do feomplains do I re pies Ono! Roses have etieets, He became haggard and desponding. His 


told that the eldest Welsford was not to be found, been scaitercd among the thorns whieh stewed my. iriends discovered the mental malady that we 
id Was supposed to have made his escape. Pla-) path through tite—aud feeling that my connexion preying upon him, and determined that the bes! 
eards were posted over York without delay—tlarge, with earth aud its illusions will be shortly closed, | eure was a change of scene; he was sent, there- 
rewards oilered for his apprehension—officers and look forward to the period when the storms and. tore, to finish his studies amidst the splendour aoe 
onstables despatehed in all directions, but without tempests, that have clouded the evening of my gaieties of Paris. 

smecess, Right and forty hours elapsed, and no! days, will be succeeded by the never-failing plea- Wolfgang arrived at Paris at the breaking ou 
idings were procured of him. How he had es-) sures ot returning spring. Racnen. of the revolution. The popular delirium at 8 
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ht his enthusiastic mind, and he was captiva- 


cether nthe great libraries of Paris, those cata- night, 


mbs of departed authors, rummaging among 
eir hoards of dusty and obsolete works, in 
fiood for his unhealthy appetite. He was, in a 


manner, a literary 


quest 
vy goul, feeding in the charnal- 
ise of decayed literature. 

Wolfgang, though solitary and recluse, was of 
in ardent temperament, but for a time it operated 
merely upon his imagination. He was too shy and 
ignorant of the world to make any advances to the 


fair, but he was a passionate admirer of female devoted friend. 


to conduct her to her trienaes helt potted to the 


vu 1} tithe 


—_—S 


tle approached and addressed her m the accents 


with a gesture of dreadtul siguitication 
* LT have no friend on earth '” said she 
But vou have a home,” said Wolfgang 

* Yes—in the grave '” 

The heart of the student melted at the words 


It a stranger dare make an offer,” said he, 
* without danger of being misunderstood, | would 


offer my humble dwelling as a shelter; mysell asa 


I am friendless mvyselt in’ Paris, 


beauty, and in his lonely chamber would often) and a stranger in the land; but if my lite could be 
lose himself in reveries, on forms and faces which | Cf service, it is at your disposal, and should be sa- 


he had seen, and his faney would deck out images enticed before harm or indignity should come to W 


of loveliness far surpassing the reality. 

While his mind was in this excited and subli- 
mated state, he had a dream which produced an 
extraordinary effect upon him. It was of a temale 
lace of transcendent beauty. So strong was the 
impression it made, that he dreamt of it again and 
vain. It haunted his thoughts by day, his slum- 
bers by night; in fine, he became enamoured of 
this Shadow of a dream. This lasted so long, that) 
it became one of those fixed ideas which haunt the 
minds of melancholy men, and are at times mista- | 
ken for madness. 

Such was Gottfried Wolfgang, and such his situa-) 
tion at the time LT mentioned. 
home late one stormy night, through some of the | 
old and gloomy streets of the Maeruis, the ancient) 


among the high houses of the narrow streets. He. 


you,” 

There was an honest carnestness in the young 
man’s manner that had its eflect. 
cent, too, was in his favour: it showed him not to 


Hlis foreign ac- 


be an hackneyed iwhabitant of Paris. Lndeed there 
is an eloquence in true enthusiasm that is not to be 
doubted. 
implicitly to the protection of the student. 


The homeless stranger confided hersell 


| 

He supported her faltering steps across the Pont) 
Neut, and by the place where the statue of Henry 

the Fourth had been overthrown by the populace. | 
The storm had abated, and the thunder rumbled at 

a distance. 


ther fresh strength for the next day’s eruption.— 
The student conducted his charge through the an- 


walls of the Sarbonne to the great dingy hotel which 


honourable minds 


ind to the tury of such a storm, and offered strangely 
to have felt an 


countabl Ir 


doue a@wav: every thing was under the 
the * Grod 


wcountal She sp i lootene 


yy the politic il and philosophical theores of of sy prathy She raised her head and gazed il ! ret had abated The atte 7 , ahe't 
the dav’ but the scenes of blood which followed wildly at him What was his astonmshment at be- had first won ber confidence . and ppureatls 
ched his sensitive nature, arsgusted him with hol ling, bv the bys eht glare of the lyehtoing, the le rt She was sident!s 
cetvy and the world, and made him more than very face whi h had haunted him um his dreams st enthusiasts soon unee rT 
rrecluse. He sh himself up in a solitary It w is pale and disconselate, but ravishingly beau-) othes 
tment inthe Pays Latin, the quarter of stu- U! Ten thee , ft oment Wolfgat 
ts. There, in a gloomy street, not far trom Prembling with violent and @onflicting emotions, ed his passion tor her Ile told ber the sto 
monastic walls of the Sarbonne, he pursued his Wy trang agai accosted her hk Spoke some- 1S MIVStO rious clr im, and how she had possesse 
nite specul Mons, Sometimes he spent hours thi ge of her be Zz expose d at such an hour tthe his heart before he had ever secu hey hl | “ 


lected by lus reeital, and acknow leds 
inpulse toward lun equaliv ut 


was the time for wild theory and 


, 
wild actions. Old preyuchiees and superstitions were 


sway 


_ 


ess Of reason.” Among other rubbish 


1) , 
of the old tim s. the forms and cere monies of thal 
riage be 


gan to be considered supertluous bonds to 


i 


Social compacts were the vou 


Wolfgang was too much of a theorist not to b 


tated by the liberal doctrines of the day 


“Why 


‘ 


should we separate ©” sad he: “ ous 


hearts are united: im the eve of reason and honoi 


e are as one. What need is there of sordid torm- 


i to bina high souls tour ther 


The stranger listened with emotion :—she had 


evidently received illumination at the same seloo! 


* You have no home hee family ~ continued he, 


“let me be every thing to you, or rather let us be 


every thing to one another. 


| form shall be observe d 


If form is necessary 
there ismy hand. t pledg: 
nyse lito you for ever.” 

* For ever?” said the stranger, solemuily 
* Por ever!” repeated Wolfgang. 


The stranger clasped the hand extended to her 


All Paris was quiet: that great volea-|\* ‘Then 1 am yours,” murmured she, and sunk upon 
He was returning | 0 of human passion slumbered for a-while, to ga-! his bosom. 
' 


The next morning the student lett his bride sleep 


mg, wad sallied forth, early, to seek more spa 
; . Bs ‘ 5 aha dil _p s . j 
part of Paris. ‘The loud claps of thunder rattled | Cent streets of the Pays Latin, and by the dusky | ¢j jus apartments, suitable to the change in bis situ 


ation. 


When he returned, be tound the strange: 


came to the Place de Greve, the square where pub- he inhabited. ‘The old portress who admitted them lying with her head hanging over the bed, and on 


lic executions are performed. 

. . i 
vered about the pinnacles of the aucient Hotel de), 
Ville, and shed flickering gleams over the open|| 
space in front. As Wolfgang was crossing the | 


square, he shrank back with horror at finding | Of his dwelling. He had but one chamber—an old- ighastly. 


himself close by the guillotine. It was the height | 
of the reign of terror, when this dreadful instru-|) 
went of death stood ever ready, and its seafiold) 
was continually running with the blood of the vir-| 
tuous and the brave. Ut had that very day been: 
actively employed in the work of carnage, and | 
there it stood in grim array amidst the silent and, 
sleeping city, waiting for fresh victims 

Woltgang’s heart sickened within him, and he} 
was turning, shuddering, from the horrible engine,| 


lancholy Wolfgang with a female companion. 
On entering his apartment, the student, tor the 
first time, blushed atthe scantiness and inditlerence 


fashioned saloon—heavily carved and fantastically 


furnished with the remains of former magnificence, | 


for it was one of those hotels in the quarter of the 


nobility. It was lumbered with books and papers, | 
and all the usual apparatus of a student, and his| 
bed stood in a recess at one end, | 

When lights were brought, and Wolfgang had a) 
better opportunity of contemplating the stranger, 
he was more than ever intoxicated by her beauty. | 





when he beheld a shadowy form cowering as it 


Ss . . \] . P wet rf peawe ale en | 
were at the foot of the steps which led up to the | of by a profusion of raven hair, that hung cluster- | 
Her eyes were large and brilliant,) 
ning revealed it more distinctly. [It was a female) ith a singular expression, that approached almost) on the floor! 
As tar as her black dress permitted | 


scaffold. A succession of vivid flashes of light-! 


ligare, dressed in black. She was seated on one 


Her face was pale, but of a dazzling fairness, set 
‘ing about it. 


\to wildness. 


' 
| 
} 
| 


; jmoued, 
Luxembourg palace which had once belonged to | 





The lightning qui- stared with surprise at the unusual sight of the me- |! oeny thrown over it. 


He spoke to her, but received 


ino reply. Headvanced to awaken her from hei 
uneasy posture. 


On taking her hand, it was cold : 


there was no pulsation; her face was pallid and 


ln a word—she was a corpse. 

Horrified and frantic, he alarmed the house. A 
scene of contusion ensued, The police Was sum 
As the officer of the police entered the 
room, he started back on beholding the cor pse. 

* Great heaven!” cried he,“ how did this womar 
come here ?” 

* Do you know any thing about her?” said Wol| 
gang eagerly. 

* Do te” exclaimed the police officer; “she wa 
guillotined yesterday |” 

He stepped forward; undid the black collu 
round the neck of the corpse, and the head rolle: 
' 


The student burst into a frenzy, “* The fiend 


of the lower steps of the seatiold, leaning forward, | her shape to be seen, it was of pertect symmetry, ithe fiend has gained possession of me!” shriekec 
ler face hid in her lap, and her long dishevelled)) Her whole appearance was highly striking, though \he : “J am lost for ever!” 

tresses hanging to the ground, streaming with the |she was dressed in the simplest style. ‘The only | 
‘thing approaching to an ornament which she wore, || 
Phere was something awful in this solitary monu-|| was a broad black band round her neck, clasped 


rain, which fell in torrents. Wolfgang paused. 





meut of wo. 
being above the common order. 


The female had the appearance of! by diamonds. 
He knewthe|| The perplexity now commenced with the student 


limes to be fall of vicissitude, and that many a fair! how to dispose of the helpless being thus thrown 


lead, which had once been pillowed on down, 
iow wandered houseless. Perhaps this was some 
voor mourner, whom the dreadful axe had ren- 
‘cred desolate, and who sat heart-broken on the 
stand of existence, from which all that was dear to 
her had been launched into eternity. 


elsewhere. Still he was fascinated by her charms, 
there seemed to be such a spell upon his thoughts 
-and senses, that he could not tear himself from her 


presence. Her manner, too, was singular and un- 





| 


| 


‘upon his protection. He thought of abandoning | 
his chamber to her, and seeking shelter for himself 


j 


| 


| 


: 








They tried to soothe him, but in vain. Ile wa 


possessed with the frightful belief that an evil spirn 


had re-animated the dead body, to ensnare him 
He went distracted, and died in a mad-house. 


At one of the German battles a regiment hac 
orders not to grant quarter. 
wounded and disarmed, begged hard for his lis 
‘from one of its officers. Touched with his situ. 
tion, the officer replied, “I pity your misfortui: 
and——ask any thing else but that, and, upon m: 
honour, I will grant your request!” 





An unhappy eneniy . 
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ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 





SCENE IN VIRGINIA. 


1; wi | el Ite i i ocateteeral i j uu 
clit i} hi tine’ € it ii \ i | 
iw i ral | tt ii) 
ili hoewal ti i weit 06 6OPeatinet i ‘ti 
moo weal i hed sineuice t ‘ 
approach 
‘The clear’ serenity of the itospiere, tiie 
breht clow of the settiig sun ve its tal istre 
to the delighttul seenery around une There wa 


leeling of pensive delight, moepied by the tach 
beauty of an auturoual scene, that ms mot easily ce 
vrtbed + at seems not only to claum the admiral 

but even to call Uupor ttre 


patties of the soul 


Phe neighbouring woods had already assumed alj 


that bewutitul variety of foliage whieh os peculiar t 
this season of the year, from the bright yellow of 
(ive hickory to the dark brown of the ouk. Nota 
breath of unt appeared to move the hiehest bouels 
of the lorest The leaves that had been nipped 
by a recent frost were seen, at mtervals, to dr p 
frome the topmost branches, and cireling slowly 
through the air, seemed as though reluctantly thes 
ned 


descended to the earth. ‘Phe stlenee that rm 


‘* 


wound was only mterrupted at tunes by the break- 


iy of a decayed bough, —tie echomg voice ol the 


woodman, or the distant crash of a talline tres 


Phe rich plain below me had been culliveted in fie by shuting out the prospect of bliss im this fife the otherwise peaceful and prosperous tenor of 


dian corn, the stalks of which, stripped of then 


blades and tops, were still standing, but bent to- 
wards the earth with the precious wereht of an 


abundant crop 


= — — —— 
—_ = = = —_ 


w the pp r slaves who muphabited those mud-w tlle vat J md ac | ghttul. merely tu ensnare the he ut. 
ed cottage mod the whole care ol tr r’s to alleviate id win the vacapl gaze olf t liv. by theu Personal 


r sorrow Like the genius of pity who, in fa-) charms ; but they are designed tor nobler and be tler 
represented as treading in the footsteps of; purposes—to soften the asperities of our rougher 

tlhets ty heal the wounds and dry the tears o« SeA. TU lewd the way in Virtue, @0d sinoouth the path 
ned by her parent, she had now accompant Ol sorrow. In promoting these benevolent ends 

eof those poor creatures to “the house ap-, they not only confer, but receive, a blessing ; and 
ponted forall the living.” and evinced, by the tears in order to promote them, no charins of person, po 
lerong ber downeast eves, that she felt the su-) graces of Gemeanour, ho stores ol Kuowledce will 
bevteedait\ col Chie scene Never before bad FU telt how. suffice—the heart itself must be cultivate Let 
row ous the spoce that separates the rich and the, them not fear to renounce feshionable follies and 


pout how short the term of Iie!’ how futile its embrace the spirit vl goodness—te y will be more 
distinctions happs, more useful, more admired Phey will 
fie old man who headed the procession, how find it, indeed, “acrown of glory and a diac m 


hneeled down beside the grave to address the throne | of beauty.” LoRENzo 





of Grace, and Leould not but think him nearer the 
Divine Author of love, clothed as be was with Une 


ON MELANCHOLY, 
emblems of humility, than it he bad been arrayed | |. ot ean Se vas ; 

Pere is an innate and almost invincible pro- 
pensity, intimately interwoven with the tempers and 
dispositions of many of the human race, to indulge 
the mind in discouraging anticipations and melaa- 
choly reflections. Ungrateful for the pumberless 
that cannot be disturbed no more to teel thie | blessings which they, through the bounty * Pro- 
stuart, or hear the sounds of the lash.-—ne more to!) ¥idenee, enjoy, and dissatistied with the actua |pos- 
, session of the means of happiness, they are per- 


ith tineore costly uttire ble seemed to feel the privi- 
lewe tis. prayer was short and broken, but im- 
pressive; at was,.indeed, rather a thanksgiving! 
than a prayer, thiiet this ‘ hild ol sorrow was re liev- 
ed from the burthen of lite, and entered into a rest 


behold the tears of wo, or dread a separation trom} ; 
the objects of affection. Alas, poor child of Afri- petually brooding over the dark side of the varied 
cau! could’st thou but see in the beginning of thy , landse ape of human existence, and are ever ready 
course, the tials that await thee, the seofls, thre || be sprinkle the verjuice of discontent over pre- 
frowns, the threats, the blows, nakedness and famine, || 5°" felicity; and by contrasting their Situation with 
in long perspective before thee, thou could’st not ‘some ideal vision of imagination, some baseless 
surmount them, for lite would fall a sacrifice to ||” caste im the air,” they faney themselves com- 


, fea But Providence has kindly mingled some ‘pletely wretched. It is to be lamented that so 


drops of conmselation with thy cup of sorrow, and |!" thus weakly permit themselves to embitter 
| ‘ : e! ‘ . s* 


encouraged thee to lay hold on the hope of a be tot) lit , by indulging the mind in hopeless and unavail- 
tev lite beyond the grave. ‘Phey who are tempest \'?* aspirations after some object which is doubtless 
tossed, and distressed, and famished, when they see | ¥™ ly placed beyond their attainment. 

» chiila thi , the & ‘ adiii ° ‘ i| oe 


Near the centye of the ticld was a) the ark of salvation im view, cry for he lp, and enter | A disposition of this kind, which is ever on the 
little hamlet of cabins, whose appearance bespoke 


| alert to poison the limited portion of happiness al- 
trite it, while lie 5 who cite sportiny mm the sunshine} ! ! 1 h limit d | ruion 7 Pi : 


the very abode of weretcheducss in the midst of a of prosperity, trust in thea own frail barks for safe- lotted to mortality, which can extract misery from 


lund of plenty. Ht was one of the estubli hments ly, deride or me ule et the protiers di aid. till they are | every trivial disappointinent in common life, and 


- 99 ! 
called a “ Quarter,” designed by the great: slave-) overtaken by a storm, and engulphed for ever. 
holders for the residence of their negroes, and trom 


thence the procession scemed to have come. 


|| When at a loss for solid and adequate subjects for 
i! - 3 . . . . . 

, ai La “% c > ‘ Olid 
Ihe prayer being concluded, they commenced ||' wrinuring, can crowd the mind with visionary 


; : ' : subjects of wo, can embod imaginary evils, 
As tiling up ibie Liave, Whieth seve ral ol the Company |} 5 ts of w ? " Cees forth atte’ 


. . *+ P ° 2 ls i es > 7 2 aj oo i i ¢ 2¥« 

it approached, [perceived it was composed of jbegan to retire, and among others their young mis. || 20d ope =_ with the — realities of ex 
e = ; ste 7 ed : > . « ry i a 

blacks: it was headed by ove whose gray hair and. tress. She had not yet perceived me, and now) nee; a isposition of such a temperament 


furrowed visage showed the ravages of time, while 
his solemn step, and countenance ol calm Compor, a strunger,. 


lifting ne 
nf ot ae ‘ness to its possessor. The satirist must have had 
1 had just a glimpse at those features | 


. must certainly be productive of much wretched- 
up her veil, was surprised at the presence of | — productive “en 


a ; a character of this descripti rese i ipa 
sure, seme a tu say that his heart had been tuught whi hi vere livlited up by the glow ot intelligence, | h iracter of this description present to his Mb 


in the school of adversity. 


‘The rest, who were of | softened by the tears of pity and the placid charm || 
Various ages, followed with much sobriety and of goodness. But the veil was immediately re-! 


when he expressed himself thus : 
“ Vea, some there are of men the very worst. 


“ Poor imps! unhappy if they can’t be curst.” 


thoughtfulness, and appeared to teel the awtul les-| placed, with a slight degree of confusion, which | T he ills and vexations which are unavoidably at- 


son which the occasion was caleulated to impart; only tended to heighten the interest I felt. 


On re-)\tendant upon human life, are too numerous, aud 


ita short distance, in the rear, Was a young lady on gaining the road, the shades of twilight were be-|| gruwa upon us in too rapid succession to leave us 

horseback, whose graceful form and elegance of at-/ ginning to deepen, and the silence of the hour was any apology for suffering imagination to add to 
‘ ’ ‘ . . ’ . ’ on > . rea ‘ ’ , arte ! . . ° ° 

ure immediately drew my attention, but her veil only interrupted by the voices of a few blacks who jtheir number or increase their poignancy. 1 have 


concealed more than half the charms of a face that) were singing a bymp over the grave. 
wore the deep impression of pensive thought. Feel- 


a | . . . . . . 
. ; _ ‘Phe sott-| often envied that apathetic philosopher of antiquity 
uess and solemnity of those sounds echoing through! the faculty which enabled him to laugh at every 


ing an interest inthe scene, P turned round and tol-) the woods, and then dying gradually away, seemed) occurrence of life, whether propitious or adverse, 


towed them to a sinall grave-yard in the corner of peculiarly to accord with the pensiveness of twi-! 
t field which, overshadowed by trees, and covered light and the awfulness of the scene | had left. 
with verdure, seemed as though it might have been 
the favourite resort of those who love, in retire- 


ment from the world, 


* To woo lone quiet in her silent walk 


and as frequently reprobated the melancholy pro- 
i'pensity of his crying contemporary. 

‘The efivet of all these circumstances was to in-|| That man is truly blest who is endowed with a 
spire @ mingled feeling of regret and admuration— lsoul which ean view with tranquillity the various 
(regret that any portion of the human race should | revolutions of lite, can improve present enjoyment 


be subjected to so much sutlering and sorrow ; and | to its utmost extension, can find, even in the most 


| 
| 
| 


As the company began now to spread around, I) admisation that the same kind Providence who has} humbling situations, something to console, and cal) 
found an opportunity of inquiring into the history permitied these things for a season, should raise up, rise superior to the most appalling storms of adver- 


of the deceased, and of the interesting personage 


who accompanied them. 


in the midst of oppression, those benevolent beings) sity. There are none so exalted in this sphere 0! 
Who seen to be the angels of his mercy, to succour) mortality as to be entirely exempted from the gras) 


It appeared that the young lady was the daugh- the oppressed, to sympathize with the aiilicted, and | of misfortune. While, on the other hand, there ar 
ter of arich planter, whose mansion was seen at to wipe away the tears from the face of the sor-) pone so obscure and comfortless as not to be poas- 


some distance peering through a thick grove of fo-  rowful. 


itow lovely are the traits of piety! How]! sessed of some resources of happiness peculiar t 


rest trees, surrounded by gardens and orchards,! transeendently lovely when united with the form of | themselves. 


and adorned with every embellishment that art) youth and beauty! Ol! that the fair daughters of | 


We ought not to forget, even when bowed to 


could devise or luxury require. The whole study) our country would consider that they are not plac-| hope lessness by accumulated afilictions, that there 


# her father’s life was to gather wealth by « ppress- 


ed here, adorned as they are with all that is capti-" are sources of consolation to which all have free 
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ess—" which the world did not give. neither’ race sufiers from the influence of tretfulaess, and tt Coat; took off his cravat to wdjust u better; forgot 


t take “Wa We ought to reflect, thatevery) 4ppears to me that all the plagues ol Pharaoh were he bad taken ut off: and with ne boot and one 

©. from the nost iumportant to the most) scare: ly more grievous than the magimary tls of a shoe, no cravat, and the betore-wentioned quills 

which occurs in this state of existence, forms *dtscontented man sticking |! n eiher ear, he salled rhe some 

Kon on great mysterious chain and harmo- It has Irequentiv been remarked, that persons laughed, otters shook their beads and pout ig- 
system of events: a swstem which, as itis i) prosperous circumstances, who have drank but nificantly at ther foreheads as he passed, while all 

ed id conducted byw Uniinite Wisdom, is 4 small portion of the bitter cup of al hetion, are his frends were ready to exclaim, “ pereh Stabe 

, capable of being explained by Omauipetence most lable to the attacks of spleen, and suffer man!” Thongs went on ia this way tor some tin 

Hirmmselt. bor mvself LT hauve determined to bow tore trom omaginary evils and shght wuiconve- his business was neglected ; hus pockets wer filled 
le Submission to mv desttruv. and however tmietces, than those who have telt the distressing with papers; fis dress was disordered; he was 

vy cheque red amv litth spanoof existence may fet ty irregular at bis meals: talked tn his sleep, and re- 


to savin the language of the poct, 


i wel srmtt 


lorts of tne, blessed with health, and enjoving the if unconscious whether 


When bl see a man. surrounded with all the com-. cited poetry on his dreams; seemed, when awake, as 


he was up the body or 


There is a species of melancholy of which per- respect of the world, tret himself mto a passion out of the body > read novels and plays; went 


j ' 
os one but minds of ancommonty exquisite sen- 


ibout the most trivial disappoimtments, take mt onee to church bareheaded, and at length made so 
' 


ity are susceptible. ‘To them there are sea-) fer granted he hus never hed much cause for real many queer movements, that his Lotimates w lis 


ons When grief is a luxury: when, though melan- 
ly’s darkest) gloom hangs over the soul, we 


vould not barter that yg 
!w h it the world calls ple adsures: tor, ¢ oumineled 
with that melancholy. there ts a fond recollection 


t blasted felicity: there is a soothing, benignant 


unutterable consolation, which pierces the over-) Curus, and much addicted to the spleen. Ie says 


hanging cloud; there is a stillness ike the stillness 
of nature, when the dewy mist of twilight is steal- 
mg over its ON DALES, at the close of a cloudless 
summer dey, when every restless aod unraly pas- 
n, is hashed, and the mind, buried in contempla- 
tion, and absorbed in its undetinable sensations, 
“revels in ail the luxury of wo. At such seasous 
nemory delights to recur to scenes of bliss ouce 
enyjoved, even though the chastened ce light asso- 
ciated with that recurrence should be ac ompanied 
by the mournful certainty, that those scenes of en- 
chantment, those short-livid moments of smiling | 
lelicity, have passed for ever away. ‘There is a 
Kindly tulling solace, a nameless charm in melan- 
ioly recollections of this peculiar cast, which pre- 
lominates over their asperity, and softens their | 
poiwnaney, and which all the splendour, all the 
sayety of a careless world cannot confer. All,, 
perhaps, have at times, felt that the most lonely 
retreats of solitude were far dearer to the soul than 
the busy and distracting theatre of active life; all 
perhaps, at times, have retired from its anxious 
pursuits to indulge the wearied spirit in the full 
ide of melancholy teehng, which will sometimes 
pass over it as a thunder-cloud passes over a sultry 
aud confined atmosphere, rolling along the con-) 
cave of heaven, in darkness and gloom, till at/| 
length it bursts, its heaviness is dissipated, the sur- 
ounding atmosphere is purified, and all is light,! 
life, and animation. i 


' 





TIGHT SHOBS. 

“Is there any thing,” said Peter Crusty, as he 
direw himself back on the sofa, and flung his shoes | 
across tle room, “ is there any thing on earth so 
vexatious as a tight pair of shoes? Ll can bear, 
Without a murmur,” continued the old gentleman, 
“the flercest attacks of the gout, or the shooting 
pains of the tooth-ache, because these are so pain- | 
Jul that they conquer the spirit of resistance ; but 
4Ught shoe always keeps me in a ferment, without 
subduing the disposition to complain. ‘This morn- 
‘ig, as | walked down the street, every acquaint- 
“nce I met seemed changed by the magic influence 
“lmy new shoes into an enemy, and although the 
“4 Was just rising in the east, to tinge the fair 
ce of nature with roseate blushes, the demon ot 
“scontent had so completely overcome me, that 
‘one of the pleasing scenes around me were ob-| 
‘erved, and I should have felt just as much satis-| 
«ction had L been placed in the midst of an Afri- 
‘an desert.” 
As I left the abode of Peter Crusty I began to} 
‘flect upon the mass of misery that the human || 


loom for the wave st scenes that i have be en ffl ted ” 


fiction, and am sure to feel the full joree of that ex- pered he wos deeply smitten with a young lady, 
pression of the royal Psalmist, “* It is good for me and had pot vet ventured to say se Juuso. 





FRANKLIN’S TOMB. 
Mr. Morais—There are few persons living out 
of Philadelphia that know any thing of the grave 
of Franklins and vet there are very few who would 


The writer of a French romance has, with much 
wit and megenuitv. described the court of an old 
Spanish monarch, who was a true disciple of Epr 


4 : not feel ap interest in contemplating the spot con- 
the destinies of the nation depended upou his ma- sally , t ' y 


. secrated by the ashes of one so trmy great. ‘I he 
jesty s Cook, whose office was considered the most 
unportant ia the realm. For when lis meals were 


served up in due season, and every dish suited to 


character of Franklin is well known. Ele was a 
plain man, and was entirely opposed to any thing 
like ostentation, or display. Ome iyunetion in his 
his palate, his countenance was brightened with : ’ 

will was—" TL would have my body buried with as 


And this 
seems to have been strictly comphed with. His 


good humour, his courtiers and ministers were re- 
ceived with civility, and the affairs of government 
weot on with system aod regularity. But if his 
favourite dish happened to be spoiled in the cook- 
ing, his gloomy phiz portended immediate death 
to those who fell under his displeasure, and the 
wheels of government, (as they are metaphorically 
termed,) Were more frequently obstructed by a half 
roasted fowl than by the most momentous diffieul-, 
ties of legislation. ) 

To investigate the injurious effects of peevishness 
upon the health, dispositions , and happiness of) 
mankind, would require volumes. But every man 
may, by recurring to his own experience, remem- : 
ber many hours of his life that have ber ih embit- Perhaps most ol your readers have soem the cpr 
tered by discontent, and, for my own part, | have taph Dr. Franklin wrote upon himsell, a long time 
often been vexed for hours by circumstances of) PFEVeus be his death, yet, to the few who have not, 


p . ® . (itis wor repeati ° 
less importance than Peter Crusty’s tight shoes. |\'* Worth repeating 


little expense or ceremony as may be 


tomb, under which he was buried, lies un the north- 
west corner of Christ Church burial ground, corner 
of Arch and Fitth-streets, Philadelphia. Ut is a 
plain slab of marble, about one foot above the 
ground, with this short inscription : 
‘ Benjamin and Deborah Franklin —I790 

The simplicity of this monument has afforded a 
theme for many a poet and moralist; and | might 
here add a train of my own reflections, but I re- 
sign the task for more poetic imaginations. Tam 
now merely in the descriptive. 


yh P . , i TUL BODY 

lPheretore, let those who are in the habit of draw-4 a 

ing wise reflections from trivial circumstances, | BENJAMIN 5 RANKLIN, 
prin ef. 


when they are oppressed by littl inconveniences, | 
remember, and be thankful, that they are free from) 
ater evi ’ life f . lies here, tood for worms 

ie gre ) ° d XA? ‘ ’ 
the greater evils of lite ALEXANDRIA | ton de eee ea eet ee tae, 
| ivr it will (as be believed) appear ouce more 

1] in a new 
CHARACTER. ; and more beautiful edition, 
©“ "Phere, that’s the third sheet of paper I have curtecied ~ amended 
. ‘ e e ¢ . y 

spoiled in copying this,” said a young man, who | 
was always noted for correctness in his writing,” 


(like the cover of an old book, 
its contents tore ot, 
and stript of its lettering and gilding.) 





THER AUTHOK 

The above, however, may be considered more 
and remarkable for the neatness which marked)as a specimen of the Doctor’s witty humour, of 
every thing relative to his business. He took an- which he possessed a considerable share, than as 
other sheet of paper, looked a long time for his! the offspring of a serious design. But when we re- 
pen, which was carefully placed behind his ear, collect the lengthy inscriptions he placed on the 
and at length made another, with which he suc-| tomb of his father and mother, we may be some- 
ceeded in writing three lines correctly ; aud had | what surprised that he should have been opposed to 
entered oa the fourth—* And the said Jonathan! any thing of the kind on his own. 

Talden”—* And the said E-l-i-z-a A-m-e-l-i-a””— | Franklin, it is well known, was caressed by the 


* Pshaw, there’s a mistake,” and up went his pen’ French. His death, throughout France, was com- 


behind the other ear, while he blotted and scratched | memorated with solemn and profound regret. Had 
out the error, by which time his pen was again lost,’ he been a native of France, every city of note 
and with the feather sucking trom behind his head) would present a proud monument to his memory ; 
like a shuttlecock, he tumbled and rumpled his pa-| and here I cannot omit noticing a little anecdote 
pers about in a vain search. A piece of paper fell going the round of the papers. In the print shops 
from his table, which [ picked up, and read of of Paris is a large, highly-finished print, represent- 
cupids, venuses, gods, and goddesses, broken hearts,| ing Diogenes with a lantern in his hand, travelling 
empty quivers, killing eyes, &c. mingled together || the world all over in darkness, searching out for 
in such confusion, that those who have not seen ai‘ aA MAN,” until at last his light shines upon Fran/ 
similar production, cannot have the slightest idea. | Lin. 

The unfortunate youth at length finished his! An opportunity very seldom offers to a strange: 
copy, aud prepared for a walk: he brushed his’ for visiting Franklin’s tomb. The grave-yard al- 
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} 
wavs beimeg closed, except Vv hen open for burials. 
] 


But those who accidentally find the open, nevet 


neglect seeking the obseurt vt . Where repose 
the remains of a ome whose name will vi 
when marble monument hati bave erugiabole 
ist an ' 
a 





THE DRAMA. 





THEATRE PARK. 

Monday, Nov —-Shakspeare’s Merry Wis 
Windsor and the * Two Gilley Slaves. I hit 
house, this evening, was very thin, and we were 
happy that it was so, for there is no play in the 
hiuglish language of so exceepuionable a choracter 
as this indelicate production of Shakspeare Ther 
were very few ladies present, which is an evidence 
that the females of our city avoid the theatre when 
this piece as to be represes tec The manages 
ought to be ashamed of himsel , alter the many 
public objections that have been made to such com- 
positions, to porta thei again to be brought for- 
ward When we go tothe “ t ; 


we wish to be structed as we 


mnple of the muses, 
HI 


as amused—we go 
to learn virtue, and not vice—we go to indulge 

uselul mirth and salutary wo--and are we to 
have our understanding tmsulted with the bulloone- 
ry of the circus, or the slane of Billingseate 


ss 


* Shame onit! ob shine Where is the being 
possessed of the least refinement, who can sit pa- 
trently, and heat expresstons from the stave that 
would disyrace a brothels bivery uncontaminated 
mind revolts with indignation when they are ofler- 
ed, and the situation of a female of the least sensi- 
bility is of the most unpleasant nature, for she os 
compelled to listen to language and withess scenes 


from whieh she turns with dise 


st and di ple usure, 
Does the manager (for he alone os accountable for 
this prostitution of the boards) suppose that the 
American women are destitute of morals and feel- 
ing 6 oor does he wish to corrupt them minds by the 
representation of mtamous seenes and low ribaid- 
ry If he does, he is ne qu ilified to superinte ndan 
estublistinent, where, if viee is displived for hatred, 
it should never be youn d with obscenity , and soni 
other individual should be seleeted., who is better 
aequatited with what is due to that sex Whom it ts 


VW © are coll 


our privilege to protect trom insult 


planing of a serious injury to society, aud we con. || 


fidently hope that au enlightened couimaunity will 
assist us to hiss from the stage all future attempts to 
destroy the morals of our mothers, our wives, and 
our daughters, We heard the coarse laugh, it is 
true, of the groundliogs — they were delighted, but it 
Was at the expense of decency, If such pieces as 
the * Vie rmry Wives of Windsor” are to be irequent- 


ly brought before the audience, the theatre will soon | 


become a public nuisance, and we should ardently 
hope that the police might interfere, and close the 
detested mansion of sin and infamy. The mana- 
ger cannot plead, as his excuse, that the public call 
tor such offensive trash, and bis own good sense, if 
he has any, we trust, will deter hin trom offering 
us another “ dish of this sort.” We hope that this 
will be the last time we shall have cause to com- 
plain of grievances too palpable to pass unnoticed. 
Perhaps there is no man living whe could perform 


the partot Sir John Fallstat? better than Mr. Hil-! 


son; but this gentleman’s tine talents are entirely 
lost when employed for so vile a purpose. ‘The 


Justice Shallow of Mr. Watkinson was rather too! 


shallow to merit comment. Master Slender had but 
i slender representative in Mr. Barnes, Mr. Foot’s 
Page was more than a pave ot erroys. Myr. Ritch- 
Ng's Pistol went off with citer effect. Mr, Nexsen. 


as Simple, was simple enough; and this is praise 
sull ent for this murderer of Las Casas bhi 
resto! the perlormers were bow par, with thie @Xx- 
cen ' Vir. Clarke and Mr. Placide. ‘The la- 

mpanys were nol in thew proper sta- 


ey received a good share ol ply, but no 


Phe * Two Galley Slaves” is a melo- 

i calculated to istruct thé heart to shun vice 
Cherish virtue, and the lesson meculcated by 

t piece, i Some measure erased trom the minds 
ol the aud e the imple sunt emotions awakened 
by the play. Vir. Clarke, in the character of the 
‘Unknown. was great—we never saw him to 


nore advantage, amd his excellent acting lett an 
impression upon all who witnessed it, which time, 
Mr. Lee 
did ample justice to the part of Henry. Mr. Pla- 
cide, im Bazil, was, as he ever is, 


however remote, can never eradicate. 


pertec tly ~ 
home. ” Miss Johnson was the re presentative ol 
Loursa—it would be ip sible to praise her tuo 
highly. ‘Phe remainder are the ** so-sos,” 

Tue sday, . —*‘Pown and ¢ ountry,” and, for the 
thirtieth tine this season, the “Cataract of the 
Gganges.” Now. this is what we call a litte too 
much of a good thing.” Phe Cataract” has been 
literally worn Giread bare, and should be laid on tie 
shelf to make room for something ‘ Ilse—but, no, we 
must either be favoured with common-place plays, 


or be almost nightly ind 


ulged with a fine display 
of six horses stumbling up trom a cellar—a barrel 
of pump water deluging the stage, or a favourite 
aur bv the negro band, We are either surfeited of 
displ ascd almost Overy eVening—anad thus goes thie 
season away. Oh, for the days when Cooper nia- 


i naged this theatre! 





THEATRE CHATHAM GARDEN. 
'  fonday, Vor. 1.—" The Devil's Bridge” again 
introduced Mr. Keene at Chatham, in the charae- 
ter of Count Belino. Tis songs were piven mi tits 
usual style of excellence—he never sung “ baney’s 
Sketch” more to the satistaction of the audience. 
‘tle was unusuadly spirited in his performance, and 
was irequently greetod with loud bursts of applause. 
We think tim the best Count be lino inthe United 
States, ang bis deimeaton of thie part, this evening, 


Teven suspassed that of our old favourite. Phillips. 


Mir. Hlughes was weil reccived as Baron 'Poraldi, and 


Virs. Wari 2 performed the part ol Ktosulvina with 
approbation. 
Friday, Nov. 5.—** Muacbera,” and * Day aite! 
ithe Wedding.” 
seen the Seottish tyrant sustained better and worse 
than he was on this eve bing. . 
former of much merit. ‘The scliloquies were given 
with effect, and we were agreeably disappointed in 
his most passionate scenes. His address to the 
glist ot Banquo, 


Approach thou as the rugged Russian bear, 
* The armed rhinoceros,” &¢ 


was equal to the finest touches of Conway or Coo-) 
per. ‘The energy which marked the part through- | 


‘out, and the strong and praiseworthy efforts he 
‘made to please, command our warmest eulogy, &s- 


pecially when we may add that his energy was well- | 


i timed and judicious, and his efforts successtul, 
‘There are two things to be considered by an actor 


—the first, to throw sufficient auimation into his! 


‘part, and the next, that it be in the right place. 
Take him for “all in all,’ Mr. Brown is @ per- 
former of decided merit, and must hold a distin- 
vuished rank in his profession. Mr. F. Durang 
was the best Ghost we have seen. His superiority 
consisted in keeping his eyes fixed intently on 
‘those of his murderer, and remaining in his posi- 
‘tion as motionless as a statue. We have seen 
' Ghosts. at this theatre, gazing at the audience as if 





Macbeth, Mr. Brown. We have! 


Sir, Brown is a per-) 


they had not seen any the atre-geing People in the 
regions of Pluto. Hughes looked really not 


Nac uth, and acted With more vrace than us 


is capable of being an admirabie | river, w 
he but banish afew taults in his attit Cs, al r. 
rect the awkward habit of going sede ys off 
Stave Simpson, Roberts, and Spiller, were ¢ 


ibU Mrs. Wa ings yvorce, in thre W ite hy, hi 
ery in every tone, We did not st iV for the tarce, 

Manda * The Heir at Law.” and the» \ ir. 
lock of the Glen.” The character of Old D w! 
was well sustained by Mr. Roberts. We have see, 
the character of Dick Dowlas more ably performed 
Doctor Pangloss is one of those characters in wi 
Mr. Spiller excels. Mrs. Waring, as Cicely, a 
Mr. Simpson, as Zekiel Hlomespun, frequently drew 
tears from the eyes ol their delighted audcienc 
Mrs. Stevenson, as Caroline, rose consider | ly 
our estimation, although the character was by y 
means as well performed as we have seen it. Thy 
part of Kenrick, by Mr. Andersen, was the best 
thing of the hind we ever witnessed; in fact, he js 
the best performer in that line of business (Lyris). 
men) i the country. 

Pucsday, 9—* > peed the Plough,” and * Falls 
of the Clyde.” We have nota high idea of th 
excellence of this comedy, though it contains som 
rood remarks and lively descriptions. Roberts, in 
Sir Abel Handy, was good, as, indeed, he always 
is; but he might have been better. “Thayer's Bob 
was sprightly and well conceived. This gentlemai 
isa sensible actor, and never displeases in any cha- 
racter; bat wemiss Barrett in such as Bob Handy, 
Young Rapid, &e. Ac. We hear the question fre- 
Where, in- 


deed > Blake was cuergetic and gracetul in Hears 


quently asked, “ Where is Barrett ’” 


and permitted some ot the fire which we were cou- 
vinced he possessed, to flash out. If he will bat 
exert himself and study, he will be a distinguished 
ornament to the stage. Mr. Walstein played 
We like 
him—he has a commanding figure,and a good idea 
of acting. The pleased 


Parmer Aslitield —his first appearance, 


i the audienee, and will please 
them more. Mrs. Waring, as usual, was interesting, 
and threw all possible beauty into the par ol Miss 
Blandford. We never saw Mes. Fisher to mor 


advantage. 





epee 
> 


VARIETY. 





Ambrose Philips, the pastoral writer, was solems 
and pompous in conversation. At a cotiee-houst 
he was discoursing upon pictures, and pitying the 
paincers, Who in their historical pieces always draw 
the same sortof sky. “ They should travel,” sale 
he,“ and then they would see that there is a dit 
ferent sky in every country—in England, France, 
Italy, and so forth.” “* Your remark ts just,” sale 
a grave genileman, who sat by; “I have been @ 
traveller, and can testify that what you observe & 
‘true; but the greatest variety of skies that [ found 
‘was in Poland.” “ In Poland, sirs’’ said Philips 
|“ Yes, in Poland; for there is Sobiesky, and Sat 
ji bieusky, and Jablousky, and Podebrasky, and ma 
‘ny more skies, sir.” 


Scudery, travelling with his sister, put up at apm! 
land took a chamber for the night, which had 
beds. Before they went to sleep, Scudery was ta'h- 
! ing with his sister about his romance called Cyrus, 
‘which he had in hand. “ What shall we do, art 
‘he, with Prince Mazarus?” “ Poison him, er 
\the lady. “ No,” said he, “not yet; we shall st 
i want him.and we can dispatch him when we please: 
| After many disputes, they agreed that he shoud . 
assassinated. Some tradesmen, who lay 1! . 
‘room adjoining, and divided only by a thin part 
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“ : th some ot ft yal 
‘ ' u af tle 1 l \ 
y . t to Pars, and ex 
i u rite “ il rut was 
\ i 1 nee that thev intended ¢ 
Dy. 8. wrote a very small band, and crowae 
eabinto fis pares Hie did it to save the ex- 


ee Of Dapper. i 
t 


friend s hands to peruse, who returned it t 


put one ol his manuscripts 
» with Cis compinment, © lt you reason as Close- 


rite, you are invinerble,. 


Upon examining the accounts in a village in Stat 
rdshure, the following curtosities appeared : one 

tiie overseers” aceount was for money paid mi 
uid { the country rats; this caused much merri- 
ment, in Which none joined more heartily than the 
ist able ; who immediately after produce d his ic 
count. in which was a charge for holding a conguest 
yer a mnan found dead. 


\ countryman, giving evidence in a court, Was 
shed by the conusel if he was born in. teedlock 


‘Noo sire” said he.* LE was born in Devonshire 


ft is not eating a great quantity of food that 
HOUrIshes most s 
solid knowledye It is what vou digest, that feeds 
both bodvand mind. Have your learning in your 


head, and not in your library. 





—— 


ARES AND S SCIENCES. 





Solution to {Question XN VYV—NVo. 22, Vol. I By 
John Roe h ford. 

Retaining the notation in Art. 242, Simpson's 
bluxious, we get from said Art. case 5S, page 201, 
4p Pp ) n+i= (? f- (ma -E ane )* - 3, 

E a+ 3 oi 
whence p can be easily found. 
city in a cirele of radius(a) =v. This last is de- 
duced from Art. 214. Hence, 1: ps:vsp v, the 
sequired velocity. 
Other solutions to this problem can be seen in 
several of the inodern mathematical works. 


Solution to Question VIII— No , Vol. UL 
sane, 

Letg = force of gravity, mand a = sin and cos 
ot the plaue’s inclination, 4 == time in motion, a’ 
= re distance in the plane trom the point of | 
projection to the horizon, 2 = abscissa on said | 


line, and y the corresponding ordinate parallel to 


The force of gravity 
aud pressure on the plane = g mand gn. Now, 


the direetion of propection, 


assuming the friction proportional to the pressure 


ows gen where ¢ is constant. The actual force 


ging the body down the parallel toa= g m — ¢ 
“Which put = 3B, and the force in y = Q, then 


yer the second chapter of the Mecanique Celeste, | ; 
} no collections in the fine arts; but they have ho | 


fome |, 
Bat=d. dr, Qdt=d. dy. 
“dt ‘dt 
ere @ = O, hence by integration 
dxread+ Btanddy= L. 
dt dt 
= 0 the velocity in 2 O and that iny= 
‘iven velocity of projection. Then d «= Btdtd 
Bdi. From these, by integration, 4 ,P 
nd y= Bt which need no corrections. By 
Huihbating 


Put | 


Wine nt 
hie 


t. y= 2B. 


8 


‘equation to the Parabola. Hence, it is very! 


“SY to find all the other requisites, 


nor devouring of books that gives! 


Now put the velo-! 
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NEW YORK, SATURDAY NOVEMBER 14. isa 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Ps H@id-wrting of G. w * Eliza.” is scarcels 
legible, and the want of ryf4m and grammar are iw 
surmountable obpections to them posertion 

Lorenzo dad wet send his favour in time to bea 
candidate for the prize, We would be extremely 
happy te hear from hun frequently 

Phe Parze Besay, with the name of the writer, 
will be printed in No. 17. 

Por the accommodation of our correspondents, 
the “letter-box” is again plac do at the office of 
publreation. 

The hiats of “a ve ry modest man,” have bene 
fitted us. We thank him for his triendshup. 


The Theatrical Register, 


on the performances at both of the theatres, is 


coutaimmg remarks up- 


published every Saturday merninge, by bh. M 
Morden. at Noo 4 Chambers-street, in a neat pam- 
phlet form of twelve pages Phe criticisms are 
Written With spirit and unpartiality, and we trust it 
will be the means of making a radical improve 
fment in the performers of both houses. Every 
clover of the drama should patronize the work. 


The voung men of Baltimore have presented 
Lafayette a beautiful gold medal, as a testimony of 


theirlove and evatitade for his services. A gentie- 


man, at the request of three lidies of Frederics-| 


town, presented the General with a plant emblema- 
te of their wishes—it was called life-everlasting. 


Massachusetts, Catthe Show : 


Tie great French Farmer—who lent our fathers |! 
a hand to thresh the British—who sewed the seeds | 


f liberty in 
gratitude on the fae: of his youthful glory. 


! _ 
1) ° . 
| Five black spots on the sun may be seen with 


five to seven degrees above the horizon. The spots! 
form: a curved line at about one-eighth of the sun’s 
chatmeter from: tts centre, in the noriieast quarter, 


rica, closes the article with the following :— 
America seems, on the whole, to be a country 


“possessing vast advantages, and litte inconve- 


niences; they have a cheap government, and bad | 


roads; they pay no tythes, and have stage coache 8 Doran to Miss Anu M’Glaughlan, both of 
They have no poor laws, and no! i 


without springs 
Monopy jies—but their inns are inconvenie nt, and | 
wavellers are teazed with questions. They have 


Lord Chancellor, and they can go to law without) 


| . 7 i 
jabsolute ruin. They cannot make Latin verses, | 


} 


lthe poor. In all this the balance is prodigiously 


but them comes the great disgrace 


wd danger of America, the existence of slavery, | 


lin their favour: 


which. if not tt nely corrected, will one day Cll- 
tail and ot rhit to entail) bloody servile Wat 


upon the Amerieans—which will separate Ame- 


| rica inte slave states and states disclaiming slavery, |! 


i and which remains at present as the toulest blot in 
|| the moral character of that people. 

An high spirited nation, who cannot endure the 
"slichtest act of foreign aggression, and who revolt 


The following toast was given at the Worcester, 


France, and who reaps a harvest of 


The F udieishs Review on the subject of Ame-|, 


but they expend immense sums in the education of | 


it tines ‘ss ‘ hes " \ ent with 
cart wh with « r tou 
' 

‘ mie wre cu ‘ wile 
ul ‘ SAV CO ir than ‘ . nal 
have rm \ cbirnetters init t i iA ow 
stul “ ‘ e*VMITess ther thins t . 

: ' < 
thits iti Ss WICA ess ait leur ¢ { i 
No che’ Cal) Geltviine: thy Simipie Wischanm an manly 
lirmness t thre Americans mor Hin we ol 
thhare des} set he pratitul Propensity wi cl exoests 


ainong LOvero ment runners. fhe yent theme spy ill 
spite ot ther character: but on the sulyeet of sf i- 
very, the conduct of America is, and has been. the 
host reprehensible It S mnpossible t speak ot it 
with too much indignation and contempt: but for 
ty we should look forward with unqualified plea- 
sure to stich a lind of freedom, and such a magni- 
heent spectacle of human happiness.” 


rh il mit torr Ba 


suvs Sele nb, “ts best which is 
Mest seasouable and catehing.” We have an 


ttle 
stance im that old blunt commander at Cadiz. who 
showed himself to be a good orator Berg to 


Sy some th he te bis solace is, (which lie Was not 
. ! i 

used todo, le hade them a Spee: h to this purpose : 

“What ashame it will be to you, | 


fen d tipdon good heef 


rag lista il. whe 
] 

to let those Spaniards beat you, 

that live upon orauges and lex ny 


‘) tm Clee LEMS 


When Anthony challenged Caesar to sitwle come. 
bat, he ouly answered, Anthony might think 


many other ways to ond his tite.” 


“Why did Adam bite the appk 
master to a country boy 
knife a replied the boy. 


* said a school- 


* Because he had no 


“Old Billy,” a horse, lately died in Mane hester, 
Fugland, at the age of sixty two years "Pon my 
soul it is true !—W hat will you lay it’s a lie °’ 


Never negleet a person because you imagine he 
We olten derive 
assistance from those whom we do not expect ot 
desire to take an interest in our welfare. 


can be ot the turthes use to you 


An elephant, in a state of pe trifac lion, has been 
dug up near the walls of the city of Lyons. Geo 
| logists consider it an antediuyian. 


— eee 


| Bells Wee Aly 2 Messe unger states that a more fa- 
vourable harvest than that of the present year in 


By the, a good spy-glass, as the sun rises, or until it is from | Great Britain is not remembered. 





~_ 





Ou the Sth inst. by the Rev. Dr. James M. Mathews 
Mr. Julius t Chapin to Miss Mary Fanshaw 
| On the Sist ultuno, by the Rev. C. BF. Schaefler, Jobn 
| Fisher, Esquire, of Brooklyn, to Miss Diana Rapelje 
On the 6th stant, by the Rev. Dr. Beattie, Mr. Charles 
Minturn to Miss Soptua Catharine Meyer 


On the 7th instant, by the Rev. Mr. tiorman, Mr Hugh 


ALTAR OF HYMEN. 


this ¢ ity 


On the marriage of a Mr. Brook to a Vises Sprige 


! So long as this rook in its grandeur sball flow, 

So long shail this Sprigg by its clear waters prow ; 
| [iat a8 soon as this Brook becomes troubled and dry 
i ‘ : : 

| The leaves of tiis Sprige toust ali wither and dic 

' 


On the marriage of Doctor May to the beautiful Miss Lee 


Cotie, lairy elves, in merry, sportive play, 
Come. laughing loves, to frolic. fun aud glee 
And shed the genial influence of May, 

his happy evening, o'er the lovely Le« 





COURT OF DEATH. 





On the 7th instant, Miss Mary Vermilya, daughter of 
the late Josliua Vermilya, of this city 
| §6QOn the 7th instant, Mr, Daniel H. Jenkins, of this city 
On the Yth instant, Mr. George Mills, Junior, in the thir 
ty second year of his age 
On the Oth instant, Mr. William Logue, in the thirty 
sixth year of his age 


| On the 15th ultimo, at New-Orleans, Jacob H. Clinch, 


son of Jacob Clinch, Esquire, of this city 















































we > eee 
EE nin ca 


- 


bet ie 
mn Serireg iene = hme 


DSpeteat he ae 
mt 


Cd te a i 


oo 


ft 


&£ 


-* al 
ee Sas Ses ye 


te 
" & 
Mine 


by 


- 


neg ee 
Bo} SSE on 


—T 


—— 


rw. Som 


‘——— oem oe 


Sah 


ore eee ens tbs eee 


COON PO EER Rr eRR te Te Hye h ee 
ane ' : t—- 


eS ee ee eee ha mee tee ae | 


. siete ame 
ee ee ee 


ee eee 












THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ 





LITERARY GAZETTE. 








POETRY. 











































ter 


— 


2 eS 
ee 
et = 


ee 


























































— 7 


a 









Aan Zlegv 


iv? i i ? 4 
\WAK? " ‘i this t t ere sone 
Dow triecnedalay ‘ * deinmsele thy soot r nl 
bo operon ean Hetpet trp early tele 
Lamented Adams wit the dened wm last 


I mm tn the tomb 


mithfol munstrel, tender was the tre 
Phat bound our hearts i tunis wath thane 
sreoreroe to Chamk Chat geath the ch chothy ber 
biiy mortal part but ah! the spark divin 
Shall newer che 
But death to thee wore no pappalline mien 
Fauinihiay to thy thouehts was his dread blow 
And often thou, at evenme's hour serene 
Iu some lone spot, with solemn steps and slow 
Wiast musing seen 
At that same hour, when from them dark retreat 
The tays come torth, as elder bards have told 
And round the poet in bright vistons fleet 
Or with bis soul, to mystic language, hold 
Communion aweet 
Phen did the beart attune that solemn lay 
Winch seemed to presage thy departing hour 
Then did thy soul, resign'd in wisdom, say 
Lo lites delusive splendours, wealth, and power 


Vain shades, away 
fo how the soul at solemn tomes like this, 
Leaves tar below ber auxious cares and pais | 
On wings of faith flres o'er the dread abyss, ' 
Until she reaches that bright realm where reigns 
biternal bliss ' 
And how this fleeting world’s “ unreal show 1 
Fades trou the view at this calm. thoughtful hou 
Tis at such times the soul ts tauglit to know 
Virtue’s the only amaranthine flower 


That blooms below 


But ab! not long the youthtul bard was doom’ d | 
T’ indulge biip it faney’s rapture-beaming TRY ; 
For soon disease bis reine morn oO ereloom’'d 
And now trom these loved haunts far, tar away 
Ile lies entomb'd 


} 

| 

Oh pale consumption ' veekless is thy sway, 

Thou tauthtul messenger of God's decree, | 

Changeful and slow thy vietin’s sure decay ; 
Like sume dim taper’s fitful blaze we see 

Lingering away ! 
But why should man so dread thy lev ling hand, 


In mercy sent life's pleasures to desiroy 


| 
, ; | 
Yes) sent by heavenly love's benipn command 
To fit the soul, by triats here, ( enjoy 
A happier land 
Ob! who to leave this spot we love so well, 
Without some previous warning would desire ' 
Who would not wish some kindred soul to tell | 
His lust request ! or say, ere lite « xpire, 
A lone farewell! ' 
When eer this frail existence | resion, ' 
May i notsink with unexpected blow, 
But (if the will of Providence divine) 
May some disease, life's pulse destroying slow 
My soui refine. 
tor what are all the pains we feel on earth, { 
Compar'd with that inestimable prize, 
That‘ pearl of price,’ more than all treasures worth, 
Which gives a title to serener skies, 
A heavenly birth? 


= 


But let us not await till death draws nigh 


Por soon and unexpected it may come ; } 
har wiser ‘twere, in early life, to try i} 
By righteousness to gain a lasting home \ 
With God on high. 

frat stroke, which both the coward and the brave \ 
Awaits alike —for both alike must die ; 
That stroke from which no earthly power can save— || 
Ali too must feel,—like Adam: w. must lie \ 
J.ow in the grave LORENZO 


The Spirit of Dreams. 


BY SAMUEL F ADAM® 


‘) neeen spirit of the aur 
av dost thou dwell im Cyathuia beat 
thy os the habitation where 
Li t tauiries dance, by heath or strean 
Oh t thou m some summer-cloud 


fdr so the rose-tbod « fragrant cell 
Dost thou thy ary form enshroud 


WV) inc n there the dew drop loves t dwell 


Oris at fancy * magic power 

Calls yp the tarry forms which rise 
When on the deep and hoob rous bowr 

Phe god of sleep hat closed all eyes 
Wiat changefal bemes float around 

Phe pullowed brow and sleeping brauw 


\t times in pleasure s vesture found 


At trues the sombre ib of pam 


And oh! what mimic scenes beguile 
Lhe mind with them unreal bylit 
They glitter on, and glow aw ithe 
Lhen fade tor ever from the sight 
On unseen spirit Of the aur 
Llove to feel thy brilliant spell 
When all the vistoned forms are tar, 
Which round me float and near me dwell 


But do not come in hues, deep stained 


In stern affliction’s darkest die 
But come, as pleasant dreams have feigned 


And charm the beart and please the eye 


I would not dream of coming woes 
Yet buried tn the womb of fate, 
For waking moments have of those 

Enough to mai the hhappe st stats 


Rings and Seals. 
BY T. MooRE. 


‘Go!” said the angry, weeping maid 

’ The charm is broken '—once betray'd, 
Ob! never can my heart rely 

‘On word or look, on oath or sigh— 
Puke back the gifts so sweetly given, 
With promis’d faith aud vows to heaven ; 

“That litte rmg, which night and morn, 

“With wedded truth my hand bath worn— 

‘That seal, which off sa moments blest, 

“ Thou hast upon my lips imprest, 

* And sworn its dewy spring should be 

* A fountain seal’d for only thee ! 

* "Tahke, take them back, the gift and vow 


All sullied, losi, and hateful now! 


I took the ring-—the seal I took, 
While, ol! her every tear and look 
Were sach as angels look and shed 
When man is by the world misled ; 
Geutly | whisper d— Fanny, dear, 

* Not halt thy lover's gifts are here-- 
‘Say, where are the gifts he gave 
‘Yo every ringlets jetly wave f 

‘ Aud where is every one he printed 


‘Upon that lip, so ruby tinted ! 

‘Seals of the purest gem of bliss, 
“Oh! richer. softer, far than this 

‘ And then the ring—iny love, recall 
‘How many rings, delicious ail, 

‘}lis arms around that neck has twisted 
‘Twining warmer far than this did. 
‘Where are they all, so sweet, so many ? 
* Oh, dearest, give back all, if any.” 
Vhile thus | murmur'’d, trembling too, 
Lest all the nymph had vow'd was tru 
I saw asmile releuting rise, 

‘Mid the moist azure of her eyes 

Like daylight o'er a seaof blue, 

While yet the air is dim with dew, 

She let her cheek repose on mine, 

She let my arms around her twine— 
Ob, who oould tell the bliss one feels 

In thus exchanging rings and seals' 





To Dienope. 


vy dul st thou breathe the witching sym ! 


i dream d of thee in fairy bowers 
And thought thy sweet lyre « magic swell 


breathed through a wilderness of flowers 


ere Haunting woodbines gaily sported 


Aod vephyveis breath thy wild hocks « rte 
saw thee Syne rin shady detlh— 
f watched thee io thy moonlight dances 


And saw thee weave thy elfin spelis 


Po catch the heart thy song entrances 


~vyren! | dream d I saw thee twming 


by harp with moonbeaims sott, vet shinin 


Jsaw thee skim the mountain's brow— 
I saw thy torm in streams reflected 


And knew, in dreams. as | do now 


Thy fairy arts at me directed 


Nay nay! thy power will vet betray thee 


ui dost but wish, and [| obey thee ds 


The Lunatic Girl. 


HY PEERCIVAL 
Iwas on a moonshine might like this 
We took our last farewell : 
And as be gave his partiog kiss, 
I telt my bosom swell: 
He said, * Adieu, my Caroline,” 
But I said not a word: 
Yet never heart was found like mine— 
How wild that dark bush stirred! 


Phe moon was round, the moon was brich 


The moon was rising high ; 
It was just sucha pleasant night, 
And he was standing by 
The sweet bird sung his roundelay, 
tle mock’d me all night long ; 
Tis winiter and he’s flown away, 


Or I should hear his soug 


The moon looks down upon the spring-~ 
She cannot melt it, though : 

The pretty bird has spread his wing-—— 
He does not love the suow 

The winds blow hard—they say at sea 
Such winds wil! raise a storm; 

I wish my love was here by me— 
My heart would keep him warn 


I have a hat of straw for thee— 
I wove it, and f wept, 
To think thou wert so far at sea, 
And [the toy have kept; 
I made a basket which I fill’d 
With lilies to the brim, 
But plucking them their beauty kill'd, 
And so t thought of him. 


They say the moon loves such as l— 
Her love is very cold, 

She floats so softly through the sky 
I'd take her down and fold 

My cloak around her snowy face, 
And warm her on my heart— 

Oh! no—she needs a warmer place— 
How could we ever part? 


What can my heart have done, to mak« 
Me love so much the moon? ; 
My fingers are as cold, they ache— 
I shall be frozen soon ; 
I would not love my lover so— 
My tears are never dry ; 
I hear him call, and | must go— 
And so sweet moon, good by. 
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